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receives me with a charming cordiality. Colonel Tarle-ton and Lord Selkirk are here, and the conversation accidentally falls on American affairs, which is diverting, as they do not know me. Tarleton says that once on the outposts he obtained a list of General Washington's spies, and that Clinton, after putting them in the provost, after a few days let them all out, from weakness or compassion. I blame this weakness, etc. Go from hence to the Louvre and in my .way meet the municipality, with the drapeau rouge displayed. At the Louvre we get into the carriage of Madame de Flaliaut, and, stopping to take my telescope, go to Chaillot, but the time lost there in taking up Madame de Courcelles brings us too late on the heights of Passy to see what passed in the Champ de Mars. On our return, however, we learn that the militia have at length fired on the mob, and killed a few of them. They scampered away as fast'as they could. This morning, however, they massacred two men, and this evening they have, it is said, assassinated two .of the militia in the street. This affair will, I think, lay the foundation of tranquillity, although perhaps a more serious affair is necessary to restrain this abominable populace. Go to Madame de Segur's to pass the evening. Her company are still frightened, and stay away, except the Chevalier de Boufflers. Segur tells us what passed between the Queen and him, and how he has been deceived by her. He desires me to dine with him on Thursday, to meet the Comte de la Marck at the request of the latter. I think I guess the reason, mats nous verrons. I think one of the finest views I ever saw was that which presented itself this evening from the Pont Royal. A fine moonshine, a dead silence, and the river descending gently through the various bridges, between lofty houses, all illuminated (for the sake of the police), and on the other side the woods and distanten power.wever remained in Paris during the revolution of August loth, and afterward had the good fortune to escape the proscription of 1793. He died in September, 1831.undings, the old Jacobin Club of the Rue St. Honore manufactured, by the light of their flambeaux, the means to push the Revolution to its completion. popular cause, and voted generally with the Girondists, but not for the king's death. He attacked violently the Constitution of 1793, a**d was obliged to seek safety against the Revolution, and for eight months he found an asylum in the house of Madame Vernet, where he wrote his famous Progre's deTesprit humain. A longing for fresh air impelled him to leave his house ; he was arrested, thrown into prison, and ended his life by poison.                |
